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THE following Poxus are to be conſidered as 
trrributes to literary fame and virtue. — They will 
= appear again amongſt the Author's other Compoſi- 
t. ons; but this debt to men, whom he conſiders 
as ornaments te Society, he think i 
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| ALEX. CUNYNGHAM. 
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S Barrieg A e and ache > Ned 
eminent in Heir various Profeſſions. 


OW bright the wit in 1 and Grecia ſhone! 
They flam'd and dazled like the morning ſun. "ol 
Aſtoniſn'd ſtill we read old Homer's lays: 

What bard is ſilent in fam'd Maro's praiſe! 
How ſweet the notes which tuneful Ovid ſung, 
And flow'd mellifluous from each Roman tongue ! 
| Methinks I hear ſome happy Roman dame, 
Repeat his lays, and celebrate his fame; 
Whilſt tender paſſions glow'd within her breaſt, < 
And love's pathetic fires diſturb her reſt, _— | 
My boſom warms, inſpir'd with native heat, 9 
And oft the paſſions make my pulſes beat. 
But ſhall our Britiſh bards to Ancients yield? 1 
Or in the race for glory quit the field? Ro = | 
Who reads old Spencer's fabled Fairy Queen, Reg -F 
But is enraptur'd with the magic ſcene? | | 
Immortal Shakeſpear ſtill with pleaſure read, 
1 Is high in rank amongſt the mighty dead. 
© 2 * If Jonſon ſmiles, with him we alſo ſmile; 
1 His comic flights the tedious hours beguile. 
Dorſet and Rocheſter are truly bright; 


Oh! that pollution ſtain'd thoſe ſons of light. 


Immortal Dryden! the great talk Was Wan” 


til 


Fam'd Milton wrote, by Heav' n itſelf inf ir'd 


His breaft with warmth an © truly fir'd. 


Our taſte to mend, our language to refine. 
In Addiſon true critics ever own, 


That humout with politeneſs brightly thone. © 
Pope, Parnell, Gay, with St. John did conſpire, 


To mend our taſte, and kindle altic fire. 


Jonſon for wide extenſive learning fam dc, 
Although his labour'd ſtile is ſometimes blam . 
Deſerves the tribute which 1 gladly pay, 


For thus truth's ſacred dictates I obey. 
Sweet as the nightingale did Goldſmith ſing; 
And air, with loud applauſe his Peans ring. 


Both Hume's I read, and muſt acknowledge 15 


The author's learning, and the critic's {kill. 


Fielding and Smollet, number'd with the dead, 


Live in their works, which ever will be read. 
In all his works bright Robertſon difplays, | 


That manly ſenſe which ever merits praiſe. 
Leechman with honours crown'd may juſtly Claim, 


To be enroll'd amongſt the ſons of fame; 
Candour and truth inſpire his gen'rors mind, 
In which is ev*ry excellence combin d. 

In him true worth and virtue is diſplay d, 
With brighteſt Tcience, and fair fame array d: 
Gladly the willing Muſe this tribute pays, 
The voice of heav'n and mankind ſhe obeys. 


Juſt is the bench for pleading, fam'd the bar, 


And crown'd with vaſt renown the ſons of war. 
Mongſt Galen's ſons, how many have a right, 
To be enroll'd amongſt the ſons of light! 
Jonſon, author of the Rambler. 


* 


Apollo will not deem. this labour vain. 


Who ev'ry-charm, and ev'ry grace diſplay; 555 —_— 
Valſt bliſs depends upon the fair's applauſe. 9 8 = 


By ignorance and darkneſs only blam'd : 


And with Protection all his labours crown. 


: preceding Poem. - 0 


deſervedly enrolled in the catalogue of literary fame. =_ 


C7 1 9 

Tor dame them all, their praiſes to rehearſe, _ 
Would far exceed the limits of my verſe ; 1 
For fam'd Britannia with each clime may vie, | 
And ſtill brings forth the children of the ſky. = 
This is a juſt, this is 2 willing ftrain, — 7 


If on my works the fair propitious ſmile, _ I 


Their hes aſpects can each care beguile. 


Ye whom angelic beauties ſtill adorn „ | 
Blooming as roſes, radiant as the morn; _ 7 
Bleſt in Jour temperg in Jour genius gay, 4 


Smile on my writings, for by nature's laws, _ = 


Ve too old Hiram's ſons +, for concord fam” d; : 


Whe hand in hand together firmly join, 
And to ſypport the.kingly craft combine, 


Will grant a brother Maſon juft renown, 


eee eee eee r 


IHE Author's deſign i in this ſhort publication, 
being to do juſtice to literary merit, and promote go 
a ſpirit of learning, and public virtue, the follow- «| 
ing compoſitions are naturally connected with the 


The characters of the POE to whew the fol- wi 
lowing Poems are addreſſed, are well known, and . 


+ A famous Society, of which the Author hath been long . 
a member. | 


Ry 


To Jour Mü lan, Eh; Profeſſor of Law w, in the 1 
Dniverfity of Glaſgow. 7 4 N " 


+ * T4 


8 CIENCE with truth adorn'd in MiLLAR fines) 


Each thought it heightens, and each word refines: | 
With genius and with learning truly bleſt, og 


Heav'n gave true goodneſs to exalt the reſt.” 0 11 2 1 
A bleſſing to mankind, may heav'n benign HOU A 


On thee for ever ſmile ; the bliſs be anne 7 2+ 
' To works ke thine His age the tribute owes, | | 


Which on diſtinguiſh'd. merit juſtly flows; 
And future times thy mem'ry muſt revere,' 


The tribute cordial, and the prod fincere, 


HOOP 
"Dee. 2%, 117. 85 | „„ 


eee . 


To Doctor Waichr, Phyſician in Claſgew. 7 
SCIE N CE with laurels crowns dry 8 head, N 


F. Ta 4% 


You heal the body, and comfort the ne. | 

Thy breaſt is candid, and thy foul ſincere, 

Above all baſeneſs, and diſdain all fear. 
To worth like thine the Muſe this tribute pays; P 
Juſt is the homage, when he gives thee praiſe. 
To thee may Heav'n true, bleſſings ever give, 

A comfort to mankind long may you live; 

On thee, thy conſort, and thy race beſtow, 
The pureſt bleſſings which on mortals flow. 


GLASGOW, 
June zoth, 1778. 


TEE 


IT is neceſſary that the reader, in order to his 
*. underſtanding thoſe compoſitions, ſhould know, that 
the greater part of them were wrote, during the 
Author's illegal, and unprecedented confinement in 
the Infirmary of Glaſgow. His whole writings, dur- 


ing that unfortunate period, in which his fate was 


peculiar and unmerited, will ſoon appear: And he 
flatters himſelf, that the candid and impartial world 
will give them a favourable reception. At preſent 
he only gives his readers a ſmall ſpecimen of his 


aer abilities. 


THE zeal and attention which the reverend Gen- 


tleman, to whom the following lines are addreſſed, 
diſcovered to the Author when in diſtreſs, juſtifies 


the ſentiments expreſſed of him in the following 
verſes. 


To the 150 Mr. PorTEovs, one > of the miniſters | 


of Glaſgow. 


TR UTH, ſenſe, and probity thy ſoul adorns; ; 
Virtue it loves, for vice ſincerely mourns. 


Jou nobly vindicate your Maſter's cauſe ; 
| Juſt is the tribute when J give applauſe. 


The ſcenes of my diſtreſs to thee are known, 

For me, Oh! let thy pray'rs aſcend the throne. 
The mighty God, whoſe throne is plac'd on high, 
Will hear the righteous pray'r, the ſuppliant's cry. 
And if the pray'rs of juſt men much avail, 


Thy ardent vows of ſucceſs ſcarce can fail. 


GLASGOW, 
June zoth, 1778. 
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"THE diltinguithed eminence of the fir Member or 
of the Law in Scotland, excited the Author in di- 
ſtreſs, from illegal confinement, to write tie fol- 
lowing Poem. 


To the Right Honourable Rozzzr DunDass, 
| of Arniſtoun, Lord Preſident. 


| w HEN I bave heard thy manly eloquence, 
Grac'd with the charms of ſcience and of ſenſe, 
I thought that Tully or Demoſth'nes again, 
Flouriſh'd on earth, nor were my thoughts in vain ; 
For men of candour, and of taſte agree, 
The pow'rs of both united ſhine in thee. 

A priſoner who ill deſerves his fate, 
And ſoon his diſmal ſtory will relate, 
To virtue's guardian, and to virtue's friend, 
The tribute of this verſe preſumes to ſend: 
Gladly the homage of this ſong he pays; 
He cannot flatter ſo deſerv'd the praiſe. 

Soon ſhall his pen a diſmal tale unfold, 

Such as in Scotia's clime hath ſcarce been told : 
Thy ſteady juſtice then will give redreſs, 
Make tyrants know *tis fatal to opprels ; 
Make guilt to tremble, and in freedom's cauſe, 
Aſſert and vindicate Britannia's laws. 


GLAS GO w. 
July 13th, 1778. 
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THE PEER verſes to Lord Fäxpzkickx Camp- 
BELL, were properly received by his Lordſhip; 
and it is hoped will be acceptable to this City, 

and the other Towns he reprelents 1 in Parlia- 
ment. 


To Lord FxEDERICK Camper. 


FR OM Scotia's inuſtrious Heroes forung, 
Whoſe praiſes northern bards have often ſung ; 
Their race far famed, and of vaſt renown, 
Thy father's virtues their deſcendants crown. 
Who bleſt with honour, emulous of fame, 
In ev'ry deed their anceſtry proclaim ; 
And ſuch conſpicuous worth and greatneſs ſhow, 
That from their acts their progeny we know. 
O de thou bleſt with all the Gods can give, | 
And long with dignity and honour live : 
On thee may Heav'n's beſt, bleſſings ever flow, 
In founts of pleaſure, and unmix'd with woe; 
And in old age thy vital breath reſign, | 
And with immortals may'ſt thou ever join. 
Or if to battle call'd, may you appear, 
In war undaunted, and above all fear : 
May guardian angels then thy head defend, 
And may the God of battles be thy friend. 
Or if the pow'rful fates ſhould have decreed, 
That in the fields of honour thou ſhouldſt bleed; 
Like ancient Heroes may you nobly fall, 
And undiſmay'd obey the ſov'reign call. 
The ſons of eaſe ſupinely ſpend their days, 
Unknown to danger, and unknown to praile ; 
B 2 
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To die or conquer Know, but not to yield. 
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poſſeſſion, though a copy of a part of the intended 
work is in the hands of a certain company at Edin- 
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How much more bleſt the daring ſons of war, 


Who dread no danger, nor no evils fear! 
But bold, advent'rous in the camp or field, 


eee. 


THE young Nobleman to whom the following 
Poem is addreſſed, has diſcovered ſuch a ſtrong 


and early propenſity to uſeful and valuable know- 


ledge, by viſiting foreign nations, not only in the 
ſofter chmes of France and Italy, but in Ruſſia and 


the regions of the north; that independent of fa- 

mily attachments, the Public will approve the Au- 

| thor for enrolling him in a catalogue of literary 
fame, which will appear much enlarged when his - 
other compoſitions are publiſhed, which are exten- 


five, and of which the originals are fully in his 


burgh, (the Meſſrs. Donaldſons,) who he hopes are 
above doing him injuſtice, or Rey to bale ſug· 


geſtions. 


To the Right Hon. Jamts, Earl of Glencairn. 


A BARD ſincere this willing homage pays, 
Candid his ſentiment, and juſt his lays ; | 
He from the heart a chearful tribute brings 
Juſt as he thinks, he writes, he ſpeaks, he ſings. 
He knows diſtinguiſh'd virtues ſhine in you, 

And pays the tribute that's to merit due. 


N 

our anceſtry for worthy deeds renown'd, 
Behold their progeny with honour crown'd; 
Pleas'd and delighted, dwelling in the ſkies, _ 
They ſee their worth improve, their virtues riſe ; 
And midſt the joys which ſtill attend the bleſt, 
This pure delight muſt far tranſcend the reſt. 

In early life thou art by wiſdom taught, 
Thy mind with genius ſtor'd, and ſcience fraught:. 
Honour and truth within thy boſom dwells, 
And this thy ev'ry word and action tells. 

Let fair ambition now inſpire thy breaſt; 
It will refine, and heighten all the reſt: 
With titles crown'd, be emulous of fame, 
And diſtant ages ſhall thy worth proclaim ; 
And future bards ſhall nobly ſing of thee, 
When dropt my pen, and mute my tongue | ſhall be. 


GLASGOMW, 
Sept. 4th. 1778. 


F 


THE following ſhort Poem was wrote to the 
Gentleman to whom it is addreſſed, near to the 
laſt ſtage of a confinement in an infirmary, from 
which his known juſtice relieved him, after a trial 
which continued, from the moſt ample proof 1n his 


favours, great part of two days. ' 


To RoBEerT eta Eſq; Advocate, 
Sheriff of Lanark. 


HOW hard me cruel thus to be confin'd ! 
It damps each riſing thought, 0 'erwhelms the mind; 


14 J 

Fills with cortoding care the wounded breaſt, 
Through nights of forrow, and with grief opprefs'd. 
Be you my kind Deliv'rer, ſet me free, 

Again to taſte the ſweets of liberty: 

The Muſe ſhall fing, and celebrate your praiſe, 
And {till record your virtues in her lays. 


Indignant Heav'n! in Britain's happy le, : 
Of facred freedom deem'd the native foil, 


Shall I ſuch bondage ſuffer, ſuch diſgrace, 


From guilt infernal, and through means fo baſe ! 
And will not Britons vindicate my cauſe, 
Aſſert their dignity, defend their laws. 

Your learning, and your genius ſtill admir” d, 
By taſte refin'd, and eloquence infpir'd ; 
Kind, courteous, ſocial, candid, and kms; 


An injur'd bard muſt needs to you complain: 


A heart like yours will feel for ſo much grief, 
And ſteady juſtice give his wrongs relief. 


g kg. de al k de ke SAS 


To GrorGE JarDINE, Profeſſor of Logick, 
in the Univerſity of Glaſgow. 


FRIENDSHIP and honour in thy boſom dwells, 
And this thine ev'ry word and action tells. 
Science with laurels crowns thy learned brow, 
And juſt the praiſes which I now beſtow : 
To truth, to virtue, dignity, and ſenſe, 

Thou haſt a fair, well-founded, clear pretence. 
To thee may Heav'n long life and pleaſure give, 
And long may you a public bleſſing live. 


8 J 8 
Accept the tribute which the Muſe now pays, 
Candid her OT and willing are her lays. 


GLASGOW, 
July 3d, 1779. 


IT being the lebe of the 1 in this ſhort 
ſpecimen of his poetical talents, to pay reſpect to 
eminent characters, the following Letter and Poem, 
which were wrote a little before his late misfortunes, 
juſtly claim the firſt rank amongſt theſe panegyri- | 
cal Eſſays. f 


To the Right Reverend the Lord ner of . 
EU My Lord, 
PERMIT one 8 from the eminence of 
your Lordfhip's perſonal char acter, and the high 
office you bear with ſuch reputation, conſiders you 
as one of the brighteſt luminaries of the Chriſtian | 
world, to intreat that you wil preſent the incloſed 
with your own hand, to our Tawful Sovereign, his 


ſacred Majeſty King GroxeE. I have the honour 
to " with profound reſpect, 


My Lonp, 
Your Lordſhip's obedient, 


and moſt humble Servant, 


ALtx., CUNYNGHAM. 


D © © W ** wr 


To His ſacred Majeſty adler n. king of t 


Britain, France, and Ireland, Duke and Elector 


of Hanover; and to CHarLOTTE his Queen, the 
denden Poem i is hwmbly i inſcribed, os 88 


His Majesry' 1 
188 Devoted, Loyal, 
And faithful Subject, 


AEX. CUNYNGHAM. 
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; BRITANNIA's complaints were heard at that throne, 


Whoſe juſtice and power creation does own, 


That madneſs and folly prevail'd in thoſe times, 


And our land was d and cover'd with crimes. 


That her ſons had forgot their anceſtors fame, 


Had no virtues to praiſe, but vices to blame; 
That valeur and truth her regions had fled, 


That vice now triumph'd, ſince virtue was dead. 


O whence, ſaid great Jove, does baſeneſs thus flow? 


There till are complaints from that region below. 


We'll cure their ſorrows, and baniſh their woe; 
Apollo command, the trumpet ſhall blow, 

With muſic ſo pompous, the Heav'ns ſhall rebound ; 
And Heavzn, earth, and ſtars, ſhall hear the loud ſound. 


2 
N 
8 


1 


bk And ſurely the Gods in full council when met, * 


Will end ev'ry ſtrife, and quell each debate; 

The mandate was heard, the meſſengers flew, 
Through regions of Heav'n the trumpet they blew: 
The Gods did aſſemble, whilſt thunders did rage, 


And ſtorms which great Jove alone can aſſuage. 


At leng th from his head he took off the cloud, 
And flence his herald's proclaimed aloud : 
Then, Jove call'd on Pallas, when mankind W 
That Goddeſs firſt ſpeaks, nor ſpeaks ſhe in vain; 
And mild are her counſels, for tenderneſs dwells, 
In fair boſoms above, as Homer ſtill tells; 


(Such ſweetneſs, great Charlotte, thou ever doſt breath, 


You'll glory in life, and triumph in death :) 
And thus ſhe addreſſed the- King of the ſkies, 


Whence glories and virtues do ever ariſe ; 


. 


Great Jove! whom gods and whom mankind adore, 


' Thoſe ills let poor mortals no longer deplore : 


Bid the ſtorms and thunders of war now ceaſe ; 


Reſtore them the mild ſweet counſels of peace. 


Whilſt ſpeaking, bold Mars from chariots of fire, 
With thoughts which fierce pride and ambition inſpire, 


Deſcended in thunder, like lightning his eyes, 


Fierce were his looks, and illumin'd the ſkies. 

Great Jove! ſaid the God, give George this command, 
And let it be heard in every land, 

To ſend forth his legions, curb vice and fin, 


_ Left in Heav'n ſedition again ſhould begin; 


Such as was when into black regions below, 
You plung'd fallen angels in darkneſs and woe. 
Great Jove did conſent, this mandate he gave, 


Now George thine honour and dignity fave ; 


C 


Send forth thy fleets to curb the proud foe, 


Let them the guilt of ſedition now know; 


O'er ocean let fects triumphant now reign, 


Aſſert thy juſt rights, defend thy domain: 
Or dignity loſt, Britannia muſt feel, | 


A wound in her breaſt, though protected with Aren 


But when thou' rt (Fiomphitt; pardon thy foe, 


Be bleſſed above, and happy below. 
Such pardon, ſweet Charlotte, will ſurely inſpire; 


- We goodneſs ev'n angels themſelves muſt admire. 


* 
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THE Author thinks proper to add the follow- 
ing Poems and Letters, to this Hort ſpecimen of 
his poetical talents. 


Tas Royal Glaſgow Volunteers march, compoſed 


by the Author, and ſet to Muſic by Mr. Baine, 


Muſician in a Glaſgow. 


I. STANZA. 


FAME ſound, loud found, the clations ſhrill, 
Such as were heard on Mars's hill ; 
And Glotta's ſons with valour fite,/ 
As did old Greece and Rome inſpire. 


May Mars the mighty god of war, 
Triumphant riding in his car, 
Stir in their breaſts the love of fame, 
And kindle the true martial flame, 


[9 4 
TD STANZA. 
May they Britannia's rights defend, 

And for their country's cauſe contend ; 
True courage in their boſoms glow, 
And haughty foes their ardour know. 
L at ſucceſs ſtill their courage crown, 

And lateſt times boaſt their renown 


And gallant troops in future days, 
In combat ſtrive to gain ſuch praiſe. 


* 


Choxus. 
Come let us Seotia's valour ſing, 
And make the ſkies with Peans ring; 
Shout, ſhout, loud ſhout, your voices raiſc, 
Old Scotia's fame this. day you praiſe. 
Let muſic ſound, 
The hills rebound; 
Let all unite, each heart rejoice, 
And mountains echo back wear noiſe, 


MUMS HHHEE EAI EIIIIISar ara taast 


Lord FRED ERIcE Cau BELL. s March; alſo ſet to 
Muſic by Mr. Bain. 


THE clangour of arms aſcending the ſky, 
Where boundleſs pow'rs enthroned on high; 
The thund'rer whoſe wifdom governs the ball, 
Great Jove of the Gods a council did call. 
When Mars the great God and ruler of war, 
Whoſe chariots like thunder are heard from afar 
In council indignant, ſtern frowning aroſe, 
That Britain might know and conquer her focs. 
„ | 


Intrepid in war, and ſteady in mind: 


Bid George, faid thi Gods, his Caledon's call ; 


Before them proud guilt and rebellion ſhall fall: 
The ſons of old Gaul, in battle well known, 


Proud rebels affrighted their valour ſhall own ; 


Their courage undaunted they truly ſhall feel, 
For bold are their hearts, and temper'd with ſteel: 


In battle intrepid, they know not to yield, 
ö But gather — laurels in ev” ry eld. 5 


Cen. 


Then united we'll ſing, 
The Heroes loud praiſe ; ; 
Long triumph our King, 
And happy his days. 
In Caledon's ſons true valour he'll find, 
They'll fight and conquer, or bravely they'll dies 8. 
They're true ſons of Mars, and prung from the ſky. 


GLASGOW, 
Aug. 8. 1777. 
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LETTERS anD VERSES, 


0 N 
"DIFFERENT SUBJECTS. 
LETTER: 
On the IMMORTALITY of the Sour. 


7 the Right Honourable Suzanna, a of 
Eglintoune. 


MapArr, 


N conſequence of a converſation, which your 

Ladyſhip has, perhaps, forgot, permit an un- 
fortunate, and much injured man, (who, whatever 
your preſent ſentiments concerning him may be, 
will always retain for you the higheſt reſpect, and 
profoundeſt eſteem,) to entertain you on a ſubject 
ſuited to your venerable age, and adapted to the 
_ Preſent ſerious ſtate of his thoughts. 

This is no letter of compliment, written in the 
uſual ſtrain of adulation. The delign is to lead 
your thoughts to the moſt important of all ſubjects, 
the IMMORTALITY OF THE SOUL; and after ſome 


* 
7 —— — — 2 
2 y 


1 

arenen in a of that great truth, you may 
naturally expect me to inculge my raviſhed thoughts 
in poetic numbers. 

When you reflect on your numerous deſcend· 
ants, how many of them have already paffed that 
bourne from whence no traveller returns, it muft 
afford to your exalted mind the higheſt conſolation, 


that you have the profpect of meeting them to part 


no more, in regions of uninterrupted felicity. 
1 have no doubt, but you enjoy the raviſhing 
proſpect; my deſign is to ſtrengthen your aſſurances 
of it, by conſidering the argument in a philoſophi- 
cal view: and, attending to the vaſt compaſs of your 
thought and reflection, 1 flatter myſelf that you will 


give my reaſonings a favourable reception; and this 


too vindicates my writing to you, in a ſtile very 
different from that in which your ſex 1s commonly 
addreſſed. To 

There is nothing ſo ſhocking to a rational mind, 


as the proſpect of a total diſſolution. To deſcend 
into the womb of earth, never to return again; to 
be no more; no longer to hold any rank or place 
in the creation, whatever ſome Authors may pre- 


tend, is a thought big with horror, and ſhocking 
to the human mind. How fatal would it be to all 
rational ambition; and whatever may be deemed 
either good or great? But thoſe who ſeriouſly con- 
ſider the following arguments, will find that chere 
is no danger of annihilation. N 

The foul is naturally immortal. Every being 
capable of cogitative powers is ſo. Whatever is 
immaterial, is in its own nature indiſſoluble; and 


t 1 


that the foul of man is immaterial, muſt! be evident 
froth the following conſideration; Matter is divi- 


| fGible even to infinity. The ſmalleſt grain of ſand, 
though rendered a thouſand times ſmaller than it 
is, might ſtill be reduced to a thouſand parts; and 
every one of thoſe, to a million more. If won 
fore, the ſoul of man was compoſed of matter, 


very individual would not be animated by one, a | 


an infinite number of ſouls; and as nothing can ex- 


ceed inſinity, would be Guia to the whole human 


creation, and the whole creation equal e to one 
man. 

It is further to be conſidered, that every one of 
thoſe ſouls, muſt have various conceptions, and 


endowed with different modes and powers of 


thought and action; the natural and infallible con- 
ſequence of which would be, that no man whats 


ever could have any fixed or determined principle 
of action, but jarrings and diſorder would be mani- 


feſt in all his operations. — This argument will ap- 
| pear to you uncommon z but if you will ſeriouſly 


revolve it in your * you will find it to be juſl : 


I have already hinted another proof of immor- 
tality, the deſire of it, and horrors of anihilation : 


but this may be further purſued. Why was ſuch 
a defire implanted in the breaſt, unleſs it is to be 


gratified? Is it conſiſtent with the perfections of the 
Deity, of infinite wiſdom and goodneſs, to implant 
deſires in the rational works of his power, which are 
never to be attained? Surciy not. He who gave 


the deſire of life beyond the grave, will gratliy that 
deſire. 


L 24 1 5 
- The nature of man, the rational "powers and fa- 
culties with which he is endowed, is a ſtrong proof 
of his immortality. Did a Creator infinitely wiſe 


and good, create a man capable of progreſſive im- 


provement in knowledge, wiſdom, and virtue, 
only to ſpend a few days, months, or years, in a 
tranſitory world of vanities? His works are not 
thus in vain. When the material frame of the 
world ſhall be no more, the ſoul of man ſhall ſur- 


| vive, in ſtill increaſing beauty, and adorned with 


new improvements, unimpaired by time, and un- 


hurt amidſt the rage of contending elements. — 
What conſolations ſhould this afford the mind, when 
the body totters under the feebleneſs of age? And 


how vaſt is the conſolation, that though our friends 


are dead and gone, we ſhall meet again to ore no 


more ? 


H A IL ! happy, bleſſed, and triumphant view, 
Of ſcenes for ever glorious, ever new. 
Rejoicing proſpects to the mind they bring; 


Who can contemplate, and not wiſh to ſing ? 


To fing the great Creator's boundleſs praiſe, 
The everlaſting theme of angels lays. 


O may our minds ſuch proſpects have in view, 


Of ſcenes extatic, and for ever new ; 


Then bleſs'd on earth, in death we'll ſurely riſe, 


To join with ſaints and ſeraphs in the ſkies. 


GLASGOW, 
Oct. 26th, 1778. 


l 


THE two following Hymns, both from the ſo- 
lemnity of the ſubject, and the period at which 
they were wrote, immediately preceding the Au- 


thor's trial of liberation from the Infirmary, natu- 


rally appear as they ſtand in the Author's manu- 
* immediately after the preceding Letter. 


4 NIGHT H Y MN. 


THE wy is paſt, and filence reigns, 
In bed the weary reſt; 
Darkneſs prevails through earth's domains, 
Yet ſleep flies the oppreſs'd. 


— 


How durſt the ſons of inſolence, 
Of cruelty and pride, 
In malice ſeek for a pretence, 
Me in diſgrace to hide? 


The Lord is juſt, ſupreme o'er all, 

He'll vindicate my cauſe; _ 
His wiſdom governs ſtill the ball, 
And will ſupport his laws. 


O may he teach me to forgive, 
As I forgiveneſs pray ! 

May I without offending live, 
And virtue crown my day. 


GLASGOW, 
Oct. 27th, 1778. 


ff 
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A MORNING HYMN. 


IHE Lord is great, his mercies ſhine, 
And truth for ever bright: : 
O may his grace and mercy ſhine, 
And guide me in the light! 


His name I'll magnify and praiſe, 
Jo him with triumph ſing; 
God of our life, length of our days, 
The world's almighty King. 


He plac'd the glorious ſun on high ; 
The moon ſhoots forth its rays: 
By him ordain'd, the ſpangled ſky, 
With diſtant planets blaze. 


He rules the circuits of the year ; 
The ſweets of ſpring are his: 
In gayeſt robes the fields appear; 
Thus doth he nature bleſs, 


Wo can behold, and not admire, 

{18 When they his wonders ſee 

i188 The great Creator's ſov' reign pow'r, 
In ſuch variety t | 


; | The ſummer heats rejoice the earth, 
£18 And ripen ev'ry field; 
ll - 8 The fruits to which the ſpriog gave bir th, 
| ' | In autumn produce yield. 

4 

| 

| 
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The reapers then, the ſields cut down, 
And gather in their ſtore; 

And Heav'n doth all his labours crown, 

By its almighty pow'r. 


O let our ſouls the homage pay, 
Which to our God belongs ! 
And bleſs the Ruler of the day, 
In till triumphant 1 - 


GLASGOW, 
OR. 28th, 175. 


eee. 
LETTER I 
Ts Joun Bowaax, of Alge, Ffoire 
S I R, 


1 TAKE this method of begging pardon for the 

culpable temerity of a certain Letter, and the of- 
fence given to you, and your friends, whom I much 
eſteem; and I hope your innate goodneſs of heart, 
will, in conſideration of my misfortunes, and the 


falſe repreſentations I had received, forgive one 


who 1s conſcious of his fault, and entertains for you 
a juſt, real, well-founded eſteem and regard. 
Human nature will err, will offend: by forgive- 
neſs we partake of the nature of Heaven, and re- 
ſemble thoſe beings to which you ſhall be united, 


when your virtues receive their cœleſtial reward, 
2 2 


— 
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and you join n the ſociety of thoſe exalted beings, 

whoſe-goodneſs you ſo much reſemble on earth. 
Be ſo good as accept of my ſentiments of your 


worth and "Tun, as ö in the following 
verles. 


ACCEPT the willing tribute of my ſong ; 
For give the man who would thy fame prolong : 
Juſt is the tribute, candid are his lays, 


Thy virtues claim the homage which he pays. 


A ſoul like thine, with gen'rous thoughts poſſeſt, 


Whilſt truth and candour animates thy breaſt, 
Above each venal thought, or abject fer; 


Angels approve, and mankind muſt revere. 


Accept the tribute that's to merit due, 
*Tis praiſing goodneſs when I ſing of you. 


Honour and truth thy boſom ever fires, _ 
What virtue kindles, and what Heav'n inſpires : 


Each meaner thing thy *xalted thought diſdains, 


And truth and candour o'er thine actions reigns. 
Long may you live, and in your offspring ſee, 


Thoſe virtues ſhine, which {till embelliſh thee : 


And in old age to Heav'n reſign thy breath, 


Through life belov'd, but moſt admir'd in death. 


When dead, may you to joys cceleſtial riſe, 

And dwell for ever glorious in the ſkies ; 

Like ſome new ſtar, in Heav'n's bright regions ſhine, 
And with the ſons of light for ever join. 


- 


IT is, Sir, with the higheſt pleaſure, I behold 
the virtues of both their parents, their tenderneſs 
to diſtreſs, their charity and beneficence, ſo happily 


2 


imitated by your offspring, the happy ui 


fore them by thoſe who, under Heaven, were the 


vou may long continue to be happy here, and en- 


eee ese 


to pay that juſtice to your merit, n ſo many 


4-1, "FT 
Fs LE 


1 


well · regulated education, and the examp e ſet be- 


authors of their being. You, Sir, can beſtow up- 
on them fortune; but you beſtow more, by teach- 
ing them the proper and virtuous uſe of it. That 


joy uninterrupted felicity in a more glorious and 
exalted ſtate of being, is the fervent wiſh and prayer 
of him, who has the honour to be, 
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| Your ifſettionate Couſin, 

February 8th, | 
1779. 3 . . 
5 And obedient humble Servant. 


'L E T T E III. 
'To Miſs May Drop, at Glaſgow. 


"Mans M, 


THE ſriendſhip and humanity which dwells in 
your fair breaſt, the truth and candour which 
appear in your words and actions, together with 


the decorations of beauty, and conſummate good _ 
A 


breeding, envite the Muſe to ſing, and to endeavour 


accompliſhments deſerve. 


e 
gentle manners, and exalted ſenſe, 
Muſt give o laſting fame a juſt pretence 
Whilſt friendihip | in thy heav'nly boſom glows, 
And ev'ry deed thy truth and candour ſhows. 
Thy ſmiling face, fair portrait of thy mind, 
Diſplays an angel's form, and worth combin'd : 
In thee the graces and the virtues ſhine 
And if on earth ee dwells, 'tis thine; 3. 
In ev'ry word, and ev'ry look diſplay'd, 
And in fair nature” s faireſt form array d. 


Pardon, Madam, the language of the above. 
There is only one perſon will think the compliment 
extravagant, and that is yourſelf; your modeſty 
preventing you from knowing your own goon qua- 
lities. 1 have the honour to be, 


Madam, 
. . Vour obedient, 

G LAS GO W, 7 
May 28th, 1779. e 0 5 
5 25 And humble Servant, 


"LETTER IV. 
To Mrs. RaLsTON, of Ralſton. 


e 
THE diſtinguiſhed goodneſs and humanity, 
which you, and my old acquaintance, and much 
valued friend, Mr. RaLsrox, have diſcovered to me 


E * 
in my preſent critical ſituation, could not fail to 
excite the warmeſt emotions of gratitude in my 
breaſt: and I take this method of returning thanks 
to you, and in general to all your family. 
I am happily lodged, through your good offices, 


in a family which is extremely diſcreet ; and who, 


I believe, will do the ſame juſtice to my character, 
that they do me in all other reſpects. 


I know not, Madam, what the feelings of other 


men are; but I have a tranſporting pleaſure in ex- 
preſſing my grateful ſenſe of every act of goodneſs 
done to me: and my devouteſt prayers for my be- 


nefactors, daily aſcend the throne; and may the 


beſt bleſſings of Heaven attend you all. 


It is with extreme pleaſure, that I ſee you happy 


in two pretty daughters. The one is too young to 


be ſenſible of any encomiums beſtowed on her: but 


my pen ſhall do juſtice to the merits of the other; 


in whoſe conduct and behaviour, the amiable qua- 
lities of her, who brought her into the world, ſeem 


early to appear. 

I cannot, Madam, on this 3 reſiſt my 
inclination, to do juſtice to your worth and merit 
in poetical numbers; and, I hope, that you will not 
be offended, if this teſtimony of my eſteem and 
gratitude ſhould be publiſhed, 


1 O truth, good breeding, 3 and good ſenſe; 
To all thoſe charms thou haſt no falſe pretence: 
For modeſty, and truth, and ſenſe combin'd, 
Adorn thy manners, and enrich thy mind. 
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In ev'ry word, and ev'ry action ſhine ; 
For all the pow'rs to pleaſe are truly thine. 
Accept the tribute which the Muſe beſtows, 


*Tis what to ſo much worth ſhe juſtly owes : 


This homage to thy virtue's ſurely due; 
Sincere the Bard, whene'er he ſings of you: - 

Juſt are his thoughts, and willing is his ſong, 
Meant not in vain thy praiſes to prolong. 


Madam, you will excuſe me, for thus expreſſing 
my ſenſe of your amiable qualifications, and beheve 
me to be with reſpect and en, N 


LVour obedient, 
June 13. . 


1779. c COS M8 ot Pe 7 Io 
And moſt humble Servant. 
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LETTER V. 
To Mrs. FULLERTON, of Roſemount. 


Mapa, 


IT is exceedingly unkind, and very inconſiſtent 
with the amiable light in which I have always re- 


preſented you to the world, your declining to ſend 


me the panegyrical Poems 1 wrote in homage to 
your virtues. 4. 

I deſtroyed the originals, in a fit of paſſion, 
when I was told that ſome Letters of mine, were to 


4 This requeſt is not yet complied with. 


8 
e 


Ls 


from the Infirmary. There is nothing in thoſe = | 


ſuch terms, as could never affront the virtues I have 


have the pleaſure of nobly forgiving, you; and fo __ 1 
precious is your peace and happineſs to nie, that! 
would loſe the laſt drop of my blood 1 in your de- *þ 
_ fence. "Mm 


of me, but I am his friend. He erred in his,con- | ; 3 
duct towards him: and if I ſuſtained the greater 


injury, ſhall I forfeit the Torgiyenels of e by | FF 
not forgiving. | 1 


queſtion, was not the chief author of my misfor- 


it to the world. I hope the unhappy incidents L ” 1 


be produced againſt me, in my trial for liberation 
tters could have hurt me. They are penned in — "Mi 
long admired in you; for he would be a wretch 


indeed, that could accoſt you in, indelicate language. = | 
If you had any concern in my confinement, I hh 


I know not what ſentiments Mr. Fullerton has _— 


duct towards me ;—perhaps too, I erred in my con- 


* 
1 


Thoſe ſentiments, Madam, are ſuitable to this 
facred day, and not unworthy of a clergyman on 
the morning of the Sabbath. But the perſon in _ 
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tunes, but was precipitated into the raſh meaſure 
of my « confinement, by others; by the proud, the 5 
vain, the envious, the evil, the unnatural, and the 4 
baſe. 1 

Many of my acquaintances will have the peruſal —_ 1 
of this Letter, and there is no harm in publiſhing . = 


have met with in life, will teach me the uncertainty 


of earthly enjoyments; and that virtue is the only 
ſound baſis of e | 
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| [| 8 : 220 And boundleſs thy domain. 


In regard to this ſacred day, ſend. you the 
* 7 | Lo 


—1 


* x 
* n Y MN To THE 5 E ITY. 
_—_ IN Heav'n, Jenovan, 1s thy throne; 3 


And thou on earth doſt reign: 
All worlds thy great dominion own, 8 


Thy might, O God, we'll ſtill adore, 

4 And magnity thy name; 

= For we're the creatures of thy pow'r, 
| And ſhould thy praiſe proclaim. 


{ "on Bid thou on us thy mercies flow, 


== And make thy lights to ſhine; 


= . Thy goodneſs may we ever know, 


=_ And ſtall the an be thine. 


8 If we from men ſhould wrong ſuſtain, 
1 MMay we the crime forgive; ; 


8 And ſtill our truſt in God remain, 


By whom alone we live. 


= A heart like yours, will join me in the ſentiments 


5 = expreſſed in this ſhort devotional piece. I have the 


WE honour to be, | | 


June 13th, 3 
1779. Your obedient, 


lj 11 | Ty | | Madam, 
| | 5 - 


And humble Servant. 


Ch EE Oey 
LETTER VI. 


S To Mrs. Fi Relict of Jon Wein Vere, E/q; 


Commiſſary General of his Majeſty's ſtores, who died 
at Dominica, otra * 1779. 


Mipax, | DEAT 


| PERMIT me to expreſs my ſympathy with you, 


on your receiving the melancholy advices of the 
death of your Huſband. In early life you are a 
| widow; but from the diſaſters of war, the dangers 


of the Sag and the diſeaſes incidental to change of 
© climates, there are hundreds at preſent in your ſitu- 
ation. Let the proſpect of futurity be your conſo- 
lation; and that you will meet again in a triumph- 
ant ſtate, where no dangers threaten, no calamity 


invades; and where there is neither ſorrow, lick- 
neſs, or death. 


Accept of the following Verſes, on the preſent 


melancholy occaſion. 


HOW ſoon doſt thou in fable weeds appear ! 
In early life the mourners garb you wear ; 

And, Oh! ſevere this awful ſtroke of fate, 

The Muſe in tears the event muſt relate. 

Far from the man you moſt admir'd remoy'd, 


By him with equal tenderneſs belov'd : 
In death's dark hour, no ſolace could you give, 


Nor comfort from his dying lips receive. 
E 2 


s # 
1 F 
1} 
1 
8 
„ va Sa - 
1 
942 N 
yy 1 Ms 
1 0 T9 « g 
I 
* "PF 0 
_ q "3-444 3 * 
2: Y - 
ſe 4 11 
r 
dp * | 
J 5% Y 
. 51 
* r 1 
3 AE G 
— 1 5 VS 
2 \ 2 
© 
* 8 + 
8 8 
A 
4 * 


* 
2 * S = 
< 1 5 Y " fol 
00 4 
5 i. > $3. e382: oo» (8 — 
4 . WIA — he" f 4 
» 8 * fag, > 14 
„ om. * 7 
_ 35 34% : » 5 D 5 * 
Say, $35 * x. of 3 Ps key nal "FY "ad N - 
8 - >) ax TAS 2K; + =D 5 1 55 "ATM 
4. WY 1 2 n g 8 _ = 
1 — — . A I 2 2 — + Sn . —— - - * — 


> g ar & * 
TO : 3 {44 
” * * 3 « * . — 
7 e F 3 5 8 r 
; i 8 4 ST 
0] ne e I kc IEC , Thx * * 
2; r „ren * — * 


38 
„ c 
FO 
4 
: * 
N 
* 
3 3 
. — 
v.88 
* 4 
4 
6 
* _ 
l ** 
5 * Y 1 
AY 
+ HS 
es : 
3 
_— 
3 -& o 
, FF 
: RY 
f FE. 1 
3 Fl 
3-3 
1 
4s ee : 
EL 
T1 
* wy os : 
„ 
24 3 
1 
ä 
1 
A xs þ 
N e 
l 
* M0; 
xs In *% i 
* 
* 4 4 
: 
1 
# 


. — ̃«—ͥd!— AR Cs — * — — 
2 — ere 


r —— 


— — 


— — 


Be this thy ne that he friends beſtow, | 
That tribute to his worth they juftly owe ; 
For him the brave, for him the gen'rous gh, —_ 
And tender ſorrow ſwells in ev'ry eye: =_ 
Whilſt he ſuperior far to grief or woe, 

No pain or anguiſh now can ever know ; 

With tender pity on their griefs looks down, 

For them, for thee, he ſupplicates the throne 

That Heav'n would bid its tender mercies flow, 

And heal their ſorrows, and aſſuage thy woe. 


I had, Madam, but very little perſonal acquaint- 
ance of Mr. VERE; but it muſt give you pleaſure, 
that thoſe who knew him beſt, loved him moſt.— 
You would have heard me ſooner on this ſubjeR, 
but I was prevented by unavoidable buſineſs and 
engagements. With the, ſincereſt ſympathy, and 


real eſteem, I have the honour to be, 8 : 
Madam, 
Your affectionate Couſin, 4 
June 16th, | 5 
3 4779 5 Cf 
And obedient humble Servant. 
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%% E TT ER VI. A 
T0 th Miſs MactiLLanss _ 2 
LADIES, | | LO KEN OS 8 | 


PERMIT a flranger to expreſs his ſenſe of 
your civilities. I am, COT | « 


$ FFV Your obedient Servant, 


. 1 4, 


WITH truth, good nature, and good breeding bleſs'd, 

Happy the Nymphs with ſuch ſweet charms poſſeſs dj)! ⁶ 

Although nor wealth, nor pageantry's their lot. M 

Fet Bomby's + ancient race is not forgot: ©» P 

And they with jewels far ſuperior ſhine, 2 

To all the diamonds of the richeſt mine; | 

* For, what is matter, howſoe'er refin'd, . — 

5 To the more precious treaſures of the mind? | _— 


5 N c June 19th, 1 : 
| | 1779. £ | 48 


+ The Maclellans of Bomby, were anciently one of the | 
greateſt families in the kingdom; of which the father of thoſe 
Ladies, though not in a ſphere equal to his rank, is the real 
repreſentative, 6 
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LETTER VIII. 


T0 Gavine RL s Tov, Mie. | 


: - Six, 
AN old companion, of your youth, and friend © 


of your riper years, is happy to do Juſtice to your 
good — and good breeding, 1 in Poetic numbers. 


BY nature form'd thy friends to pleaſe, 
With true good breeding, and with eaſe ; 


The ſprightly hours you paſs away, 1 
Amongſt the chearful and the gay. n 


That honour in thy boſom dwells, 
Thine ev'ry word and action tells; 


And friendſhip, virtue's trueſt teſt, 


Triumphant dwells within thy breaſt: 

With genial warmth its ſpirit glows, 

As ev'ry word and action ſhows. 
Accept the tribute juſtly due, 


| Sincere the Bard who ſings of you; 
This homage to thy worth he owes, 
Which he from long experience knows, 


0 Tas will conſider the above, as 1 from the 


| heart; and penned with the moſt undiſembling fin- 
cerity. | 


I am, En 
Dear Sir, 

. Your obedient, 

June 21(t, 2 


1779. | And humble Servant. 


# 


p 
= ** 


Er fs 1 on 2 a very 2 e with 3 95 
1 the fair one, to whom the following Poem is 
9 . A addrefſed, deemed her worthy of the compliment 15 
= | paid to her muſic and beauty. * 


To Miſs Waxct AnvEnSoN. 


1 H OW fair is thy face, how tuneful thy voice! 
| We ſee, we hear; delighted we rejoice. 
How gentle are thy manners, yet how gay? 

Amazing charms thou ſurely doſt diſplay! 

And with ſuch gracefulneſs, and ſenſe, and eaſe, 

Thy ev'ry look and air hath pow'r to pleaſe. 
Sweet as the roſes, ſmiling as the ſpring ; 

Nature rejoices, whilſt we hear thee ſing. 

The little winged warblers hear thy ſong, _ 

And wiſh thou wouldſt thy melody prolong ; 
By thee inſtructed they become more gay, 
And greater pow'rs of muſic they diſplay. 


June 26th, 1779. 
eee 


FT, M; iſs RaisToN, a Young Lady, in the ny, year ; 
F her Age. 


THOU ſemblance fair of innocence and truth, 
How mild thy virtues! and how ſweet thy youth ! 
Thy manners gentle, and thy heart ſo kind, 
Diſplay the riſing beauties of thy mind; | 
Which time ſhall ripen, and by time improv'd, 
Shall render thee admir'd, and ſill belov'd. 

Accept the tribute which the Muſe now brings; 


5 For as ſhe thinks, ſhe writes, ſhe ſpeaks, ſhe Ah 


June zoth, 1779. 


. To Mrs. WILSON. " 
3 Wes IJ | . 99 
=  Mapan, | | e 
3 IO are juſtly ate to the following en- 8 
_— comium, from . * 
—_ Madam, e OY mn 
_ © E e rel - Four obedient, 4 Ko] 


— — — 
— —— — — 


* — — — — 2 - — — 
— RL RR 9 RR _——__—i 
— — - 7 . [er . - 
N e 8 e 21 $2.79 TY ES — — 
« 2 * N e d * wt Vat 2 4 =_ > 
. — 7 * 8 
* * > 1 =" on LP bf — N * ic —— 2 7 
A - ; "EE i." 37 \ 
- ; vhs Bs. - he 3. #5 8 
£ wo 7 CON WP „ 2 — 
an 8 4. e n 2 Ce 
N 2 ; coll; . 1 93 
. 8 2 2 8 2 I 24 
* - WY REY Fs L K 4 RISE 4 1 1 
. 8 - * 7 . 4 oh : n A 
5 I * 2 3 3 
» 5 5 3 "0 * * 
1 . = rot Ea : 9 
* 
% 
* 


— - — 
= ——— —üüẽe — 


- 
— 


1 


— 
= 2 
1 
N 
2 
z 


= —— 


And e Servant. 7 
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PT, 1F . e and truth, and ſenſe, 
Can give to juſt eſteem a ſound pretence ; 
I HI true good nature, virtue, taſte, and eaſe, 
> UHath mighty pow'rs mankind to charm and pleaſe; 
Ihn thee thoſe charms united truly ſhine, 
To praiſe thoſe dancing, let the work be mine. 
1 June zoth, 1779. N DE Ee hs 
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11138 | To Miſs B RO WN. 


SWEET charmer'! bleſt with ev? ry art to 1 £0 
With ſenſe and beauty, ſprightly wit ind caſe: — 
In whoſe fair boſom worth and virtue ſhines, 1 
Which ev'ry ſweet enchanting art refines. 

Accept the tribute to thy merit due, 
Sincere the Mule, when e'er he ſings of you. 
For who can ſo much excellence ſurvey; 
Thy temper ſteady, and thy genius gay: F 
The beſt good nature, join'd with ſolid ſenſe, * 
To all which charms thou haſt a clear pretence. 5 
Who can ſuch worth behold, and not beſtow, 
The tribute to thy charms \ we juſtly owe : 
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8 I R, 
0 UR extenſive genins | in Commuace, the 


inſcribing the following compoſition to you, as a 
proper Patron of a Poem on Commerce. I have 
the honour to be, with much eſteem, : 


81 R, 


. | Your obedient, 
__ GLASGOw, F 
* July ziſt, 1779+ 13 3 

And humble Servant. 


WiLtax Conmonax, Eq; Merchant i in Glaſgow, | 


1 untainted character with which you have ac- 
quired an opulent fortune, which you enjoy with 
ſenſe and proper dignity, are the motives of my 


t 4 1 


on COMMERCE. 
BEHOLD hoo Britain's commerce reads her fails! 


. 


Her induſtry in ev'ry clime prevails; 


Where'er the foaming billows laſh the ſhore, 
Or the loud winds and waves are heard to roar. | 


She o'er the mighty waters r reigns, 
And rears her flag through ocean's vaſt domains. 


*Tis hence, ye Britons! that your treaſure flows, 
And to this ſource the Nation ſucceſs owes; 1 


Each nation's wealth is pour'd upon our coaſt, 


And northern regions India's riches boaſt : 


*Tis hence to diſtant countries we give law, ; 
And ſtrike the proudeſt Monarch's hearts with awe ; 


Tis hence Britannia's rights remain ſecur'd, 


In ocean's wide extenſive bounds 1 immur d: 


Tis hence our ſtately palaces ariſe, 


Whoſe gilded turrets ſeem to reach the ſkies. 
From hence proud Gaul, and haughty Spain have 


Britannia? s valour, when conſtrainꝰd to own e 
As early times, and later ages tell, 


That in her ſeamen dauntleſs courage FER 

From Commerce ſtill this mighty greatneſs forings, 
The wealth of kingdoms, and ſupport of Kings: 
Thence greatneſs in our courts and cities reigns, - 
And plenty ſpreads throughout our diſtant plains : 
For thence our fields the faireſt culture boaſt, 


And till the eye is in new wonders loſt. 
Hence too, we men, and things, and manners know, - 


And various arts {till from new ſources flow ; 
To poliſh and adorn the human mind, 


By bright inventions, and new arts refin'd. 


Through lateſt ages Britain' s ſtrength endure. 
The public peace may gracious Heay'n reſtore ; 


TY "OM 
0 may great Heav'n, thoſe bleſſings ill ſecure ! = 


The ſword of civil rage be drawn no more: 

2 Britain's ſons united firmly ſtand, 

A great, illuſtrious, and unſhaken band; | 
And gracious GEORGE, a faithful people ſee; 

| Ae! in arts, and peace, and wx 


| venue xfx auge ub. 


£ To Mrs. M*DoxaLD of Keppoch ; inchſed in a Spine, | 5 | 
_ from Mr. Alxp s Mufic ſhop, in Glaſgow *, 


N 0 W 8 fake! thy 2050 kill employ, 

And tune the Inſtrument with love and joy: 

Muſic from thee freſh beauties will receive, 

Thy ſmiles to ev'ry note new pow'rs will give. | | 
The ear delighted, whilſt you charm the 1 0 F'Y 
Alternate paſſions in the breaſt will ee 10 | 

And love and muſic with their pow'rs unite, N 
I 0o hall thee as a daughter of the ow. | 

Auguſt ad, 1779. 


* The Author hath not the honour of being acquainted with 
this Lady, but was induced to write thoſe lines from his being 
preſent when ſhe purchaſed the ** 


THE END. 
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= 5 THE Author * lily to pub, 2 
of Sermons, on the following intereſting | be As, viz. 


on the Govertiment of the Paſſions ;/ printöd dt Serge 
188. now to be re- publiſbed.— On Forgiveneſs of Injuries.— 
- thy —O0n pride.—On ſpiritual pride, On * ſufferings o new Sa- 
"By viour.—Qa the general] wa ent, —A diſcourſe on Charity. 
On Faith—On Sinceriry E Prayer. 
Directions for che right performance of the duty of Prayer. 
—On the purſuit of Righteouſneſs, in two r 


— — Yr ve; n —ů — 


| = and filial duty, comſidered - A diſtourſe delivered 
. ore the Lodge of Kilwinning, on St. Thomas' 


Jubliſhed.—A. 
1 diſcourſe on the death of Alexander, Earl of Eglintoune, for- 
= merly printed, now to be re-pubhſhed.—On the importance of 
— MF the Mainiftry ; an ordination Sermon, delivered at Maybole, with 
* 28 a a charge; preached at the ordination of Mr. James Wright.— 
3 A thankſgiving Sermon, for the plentiful} Harveſt ;' delivered 
December 4th, 1976. — Methods of glorying in the croſs af 
|. — Chriſt; a paſſion Sermon. A faſt Sermon, December 24th, 1722. 
Eon the faerament.— A Sermon preached at the conſecrat tion. 
of the Kilmarnock St. Andrew's Lodge, Nov. zoth, 1778. — 
A ſhort Treatiſe, containing a Defence * the nnen 
on a plan which is new and 9899 
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ber arſt, 1768. formerly printed, now to be 


_ N. B. This Fob? will be ——_ on an elegant type 50 
\ 8 | good paper. It will amount to about 400 pages. The price 
_ wil be 48. ſewed. Propoſals at large. will ſpeedily be . 


$2 | - SunscrreTiIONs will be taken in by W. Sn1TH, 
=_ * Son, J. Duncan, Dusror and Wirson, and P 4 
= Glaſgow; J. Moos, Kilmarnock; and all others entruſted | 
_ with Propoſals. Re | f 
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